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ity, and the broadest and most catholic helpfulness
for every one who asked for his help, with a special
fund for his friends. Holmes drew a line around
him, within which he shone like a winter sun, and
outside of which his care did not extend. The one
was best in what he did, the other in what he was.
Holmes always seemed to me cynical to the general
world; Lowell to have embodied the antique senti-
ment, " I am a man, and hold nothing human as
indifferent to me.'* Both were adored by those
around them, and the adoration kindled Holmes to
a warmer reflection to the adorers; Lowell felt it as
the earth feels sunshine, which sinks into the fertile
soil and bears its fruit in a richer harvest.

Excepting Holmes, Norton, and Longfellow, our
company included most of what was most distinct in
the world in which we lived, with some who were emi-
nent only in their social relations, and who neither
cared to be nor ever became of interest to the gen-
eral world. The care of arranging the details of the
excursion was left to me, and I had, therefore, to
precede the company to the Wilderness, and so missed
what must have been to the others a very amusing
experience. The rumor of the advent of the party
spread through the country around Saranac, and at
the frontier town where they would begin the jour-
ney into the woods the whole community was on
the gui vive to see, not Emerson or Lowell, of whom
they knew nothing, but Agassiz, who had become
famous in the commonplace world through having
refused, not long before, an offer from the Emperors,ant, and then,was urged on
